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IAM NOT DEAD... | SLEEP 
AND YET |DoNor SLEEP, 
FOR | HAVE DIED... AND YET 


AM Nor DEAD, | SHALL RISE 

AGAIN FOR THAT IS NOT DEAD JE 

WHICH CAN ETERNAL LIE, AND WITH 

STRANGE. EONS, EVEN DEATH 
MAY DIE... 
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lifelong imferest in fhe medium of the comic strip аһа his encouragement to us in this 5 

å tribute t> Arkham House and the master of the macabre, U.£ Lovecraft. 


pecial project, 


WELCOME, FEAR FREAKS, To THE SKULLS MOULDY ARCHIVES. DOWN 
HEREAMONG THE COBWEBS AND BATSHIT 15 WHERE YOU'LL FIND ALL 
THE MIND SQUISHING TALES OF MALIGNANT EVIL... JUST LIKE OUR 
TWO FRIENDS НЕКЕ? 22: 


RAGE, 


12 ABNORA=D PRACTICE 
VEROBBING ! 


ўзи, AND WE GAV- 
ек: BEN NRI MALIGN FATALITY TO THIS TZRRIBLE HOLAND მატია, 
FIVE CEN の 2 


THEN OUR SPADES STRUCK А SUBSTANCE HARD=K THAN THE DAMP 
MOULD, AND WITH GLISTSNI WE PRISD OPEN THE LID OF Å 


ROTTING, AN. ING BOX. 


an 


HON WE GLOATED OVER 
LONG, FIRM T==TH AND ITS 
WITH А CHARN: 


FROM 
E OF SOME LINGERING MOUND, B 
AUTUMN WIND MOANED SAD + WAN, AND WE COULD NOT 


A WHIR OF WINGS AND $32 AVAGU: 
WAS ALLST. JOHN COULD bo や WHI 


THE AMULET... 
THAT DAMNED THING. + 


Baing NOW AFRAID. IN 
ON THE FOLIGIVINE უმარ არე 923 R calves N 
AER DESTROYING DT PIRS + DURAL TIE RE 


THE NZXT DAN I GAREPULLY WRAPPED T: 
BERRE AVEK GREN JAD Амит TND АКИ 
WAS OVER, KW LAND. WHAT MERCY 1 MIGHT Gr 
BEFALLEN ST. ELI. E TURNING THE THING To پر هنن‎ 
т ING OWN22, з KNEW NOT; 
— MUST TRYANY STEP ONASI СА. 


тыз BAYING WAS LOUD THAT EVNING, ÅND IN THE MORNING 
I READ THAT AN ENTIRE FAMILY IN Å SQUALID SECTOR OF THE 
CITY HAD BEN TORN То SHRSDS БҮ AN UNKNOWN THING, 
AND IN TERROR, 


$0 AT LAST 1 STOOD AGA! 
WAS VERY FAINT NOW AM 
ENT GRAVE AND FRI 


«даш То PRAY, ETC our [NSAI APOLO- 
GES To WE BONE: ES THAT LAN. RAI TER AW RR 
SON, I ATTACKED TH2 HALF-FROZEN Sop AND DUG UNTIL L 
EKD te ROTTING OBLONG BOX. 


A SCRSAMED AND RAN AWAY IDIOTICALLY, د‎ 
THOSE GRINNING JAWS BEHIND Mz GIVE 
SARDONIC BAY, AS OF 56M= GIANT Sound 


FOR IN THE COFFIN LAY REVEALED, NOT THE CLEAN AND 
ҚА PLACID THING MY FRIEND AND HAD ROBBED, BUT A 
۷ NIGHTMARE CAKED AND CLOTTED WITH BLOODY SHREDS Ж 
OF ALIEN FLESH AND HAIR, EMBRACED BY A MALIGNANT 
RETINVE OF SLEEPING BATS AND CLUTCHING IN TS | 
ў GORY CLAW THE FATEFUL AMULET OF GREEN JADE. 


NIGHT TOAD 


HOWDY THAR, <ITY FOLK- MUH NAMES ФИ» NED, BUT FOLK 7 
DESE POTS <ALL ME OU МЕ FUR SHERT ” USETA ВЕ А FARMA 
HERE , FER I OT $Q OLY ——STILL, AH WOULDN'T LEAVE TH” 

QNTREE-SIPE > NOT FER LØVE NER M@NEY—GoT MUH 
ROOTS HERE, YUNG! ‘SIDES THAT, «ту FRIK URK ME «№0 
ERABLE Г DON'T SEEM TA TINK DERES MC EXCITMENT UT- 
SIDE O° DEM DANG BOKPILES f BUT LEMME TELL YA, SONNY — 
US'N' LOTS ALL DE EXCITMENT WE NEED! ЕН? YASAY YA DON'T 
BLEVE DAT? WELL, I'LL AEST GIVE YAS AN EXAMPLE C“ WOT ۷ 
TALKIN’ BOUT — THIFUNS CALLED s.s 


INE 


zy, bo 


THAR WARN'T MUCH TA PQ THARE— 
FACT 16, WARN'T NUTHIN' JA PQ 一 
NO ONE ERE «АМЕ N’ NOONE ERE 
ФОТ "KUN TA LEAVIN’! 


— ———— — 
THE LOALS Q<UPIED THAR’ TIME TWO WAYS — 
“THEY FARMED ALL DAY № FUCKED ALL NIGHT ^ 


! a Sone NI WT 
LATED ZQME WAY ER 5 талы 
NUTHER, <ERTAIN 
<OMPLICATIONS = 


МЕЦ ТВ WORST FINALLY HAPENT=TWo GU= 
ZINS WOT DONE ST HITZHEB, ELSIE N’ 
а ელა ბიბის, 
: KIN THAN 3 
BLAME MONSTER ! CAUSED BY ამა) on 
GHRON-A-SMIS QUIRK. FOLKSAID ۶ 


と MIE DIED FROM РЕМЕК А 29 POUND BABY. | YUNG MARKLE GROWED 92 FAST HE WAS hs 


TA’<HILE WAS ALL 5% OR EARNEST HAD 
TERMINED TA 


EARNEST MARKLE- SULNT АЕ БЫ 
Н-4106 DOXTERIN FER “EBAY, Ае 
YUNG GOT OLDER НЕ GST LIG re N 
TH TQWNFOLK GOT MENER I YUNGE 
HATRED FOR THEM GROWED UNTIL HE 
<OULNT KEEP IT IN IM MC LONGER? 

> Е ра Е WAS BEUT 


7 
[24 ERE HIS RA 


TALS EARNEST ЕУ TH! TIME HE WA 
TH’ TOWNFOK DINT აღ.“ HIM N 
№ EET ABQUT 1 
-— 


RESP 
ere uere 


NOW IF THEM 8] ш RE-UZER 
HOW STRONG N 


21 QUTA TH" DARK, INOKEP 
DOWN LIKE HE WAS Å BLADE O 
GRASS, N' 7 く RFE THRU TW per 


THe’ HE MN'T SEE NUTRIN? SIMPSON NATCHERLY 
FISERED TWA? YUNG MARKLE WOT HAD KILT 
HIS DAWG! HE <ATHERED LIP ALL TH! NEI 々 EK- 
IN" MENFOLK M TOLD WOT HAPPENT I 


y THUNDER TE T 
> Bae SONE Че 


7 X x u 
Ада 


ZA 1 


NS 


Í 


(4 > [TA МЕ DOG MARKI 
tena Ы STR NITHIN Uke XLI m | 


2 ШЇ 


MEANWHAL , TWA? LEST ANGTHA QUIET 
ЕМЕМЩИ At TH' MARKLE 6 
WERN'T WERRIED ER NOTHIN LIKE THET 
CAUSE HE DINT FIGGER'E DONE NOTHIN 
WRONG — [EST KILLED А MEAN DAWG 
WOT HAD BEEN PERSISTENTLY КГТАСК- 
IN! HIM — EVEN WHEN る (MP を SN< ぐ ME 
QUT Е DINT USE H <LAW ФММ = JES 
KNOKED IM OUTER HIS WAY, NICE 

Ñ EREY! WELL ANYWHO, VUNG WAS 
REAPIN’ ONE < THEM DIME WESTERN 
NOVEL? – OU ERNEST WAS 2YTIN 
IN TH CORNER KUTTIN 

ANEMPTY 


ジ << 


E 
NUN 


БЕСІ 


VI BOYS ROUND 
XR FORE UM, 
GOIN IN AFTER IM! 


aX S 
7 : 
Y 


NN 


A WODYA RESKON 
ZAIN AN INT 
¡SS 


<LEM 


WELL, THAT HE ФЕЛЦЕЕ CHANGED A 
FEW MINDS, ALL REETY HEI 
= — 


THEY WAKHED THAT BLAZE TILL MORNI 

p FINALLY SMOLPERED out FN BEEN 
Fiver FER NE МЕ, ЈЕУ HE 
く ANcA IN TH! RUIN sp ANZ 
с ო 


- NE 
a 


(LL BEDAMNED IFN TAET 
SUNVDBITZH DINT DIG 
МӘБ OUT RAT UN- 


TREY FUT TR Torch TU 
THET 6C SHACK N < 


e 


2 MC 
LEW LIP LAK PRY KINPLIN'! 


| TiM х 
| FIFTEEN MILE 
ERS QUTA 


NOBODY’ РАМ 


ED — YUNG WAS LAVIN’ 
RIGHT UP THAR IN : 
ара WAS TOQ, BUT HE WERN'T NONE TH WORSE | À 


უფ 


Ш پچ‎ - «4 


WELL,TRET FOX MET 10' SAME SWEET 
LISTIZE. AG SIMPSON N Не DAWG, ONLY 


4 e TIME. ss 


TÅ GERM TOOK EFFEKT IMMEDIATLY 
Й | -YUNG НЕЦ-ВЕНТ TA MINK HIS 
TEETH IN TH’ FIRST THING Е SAW, 
FTUMBLEP DOWN TH. MOUNTAIN 
LOOKIN" FER PREY ! D 


NES 


ぐ NU FATE <QULDA HAD IT ТИЕТ TH’ 
55% PLAGE НЕ <QME TO THET DAY 


IFN HEDA BEEN IN HIS RITE MIND, I'M SURE YUN STOOD THAR, HEN А NUTRER STARTED 
UNG W ぐ ULPA JEST WALKED QUTA THAR'- FER THE LONG! 
Ye ARKEL WIM TOLEN AORN | [TIME ESE لالا‎ ANDA NBTIER, 


RE 


INA MONTH Y SUNDAYS! 
TF 


BTLENGTA, ONE 6 1REM| ES 
BATTERED DOORS BE 1 So PES 
GUN TO REAR OPEN! SES 


B'FORE QU YUNG EVEN KNOWED WOT WAS HAP- 
PENIN; THEM TOLENITES WA? ON 'IM—"N’ 
WoT A MEAN HUNGRY BUNCH THEY 
199: PICKED THEM BONES <LEAN 
ASTER THAN YA QULP SAY BILLY B'DAMN- 
D! SEEMS THET THEM FOLKS WHO'D BAT- 
TLED TH CLAW DINT LEARN NUTHIN’ 
FROM TR’ WHOLE EXPERIENCE, NEVER 40$- 
PFZTED IT WAS THEMIUGGLED <HRON-E= 
Б SOMES WOT MADE HIM $Q 
BLAMED UGLY! THEVIET 
ЕРТ FUCKIN’ THAR KIN- 
QLK LAS АРМ! TH’ 
MYUN ぐ UN GROWED UP 
FAST N' BIG, N' DIED 
EARLY ! DURIN’ ۴۳٣ 
YERRS VUNG WAS ШЫН) 


TOLEN $EEN FIFTEEN 
GENERATIONS, EACH , 
ぐ NE WIERVER THAN TH 
QNE BEFORE IT! BERN 


SON WEREN'T. «NE 


MEIN, BUILT A ROAD 
に 1 
» ge هک مک‎ TH. 


HILLS! THEY'RE STILL UP 

THAR TO, ROBBIN’ LIVE- 

SOLE TA SIT BY! “TAKE 

HEED, ALL YOU WEEKEND 

NATURE LQVERS – THARS 

VERY FEW WHO'VE OT 
LOST IN THEM PRLACHINS NOME SUT TA TELL Pr, 
BOUT IT! WELL — AHL BE SEEIN YA! XXX QUNE 
© TI CHARLES DALLAS 


ITIS A MISTAKE TO FANCY THAT HORROR 15 
ALWAYS ASSOCIATED WITH DARKNESS AND 
SOLITUDE. | FOUND IT IN THE GLARE OF MID- 
AFTERNOON ІМ А SHABBY ROOMING HOUSE.. 


ү 


MY STORY BEGINS IN A ОН, ITS QUIET! THE ONLY NEIGHBOR] |! HAD BEEN IN THE ROMING 
PROSAIC BOSTON APARTMENT 15 Da MUNOZ UPSTAIRS House FOR THREE WEEKS 
شش‎ ІНЕН っ REAL) 


IERGENCIES, BUT ENT 


AND LOOKING Ug. 
THAT CRAP 15 LEAKING E 


III), 


3 1 | y 


٨ 9 
ს ار‎ 


VIDENT OceORED。 THAD 
- == : N 2 
ШКЕ THE zoo ДАЛИ I-III = ( NOTICED The SMELE რ 
MR DERLETH. JUST ASN (соор то AMMONIA, AN 

LONG À > 2 

MTS QUI 


ІШІ 


— 


| TOLD HER, THEN HEARD 
HER ASCEND THE STAIRS 
TO DR MUNOZ'S ROOM. 
THE DRIPPING STOPPED. 
DR.MUNGZ WAS 
BECOMING А COUR IOUS 
FIGURE TO ME, 


5 
FAINT DRONE OF AN ENGINE 
'T STOPPED IN 
WEEKS ГО 


MY FRENZIED KNOCKING DESPITE MY INCOHERENT BABBLE, DR MO 
WAS SOON ANSWERED. SAW WHAT MY TROUBLE WAS AT A GLANCE = 
AS THE DOOR OPENED 

| WAS IMMEDIATELY PES 

CHILLED BY A BLAST OF 


COOL AIR FROM THE 
DOCTOR'S APARTMENT. 


FT BECAME EVEN Z 

ITATE TO COM IT'S VERY SIMPLE, REALLY. 
ME IE THIS HAPPENS Reg MORE INTRIGUED! | CONTRACTED A RATHER, 
MR. DERLETH – | AM ONE OF Ë тн тнр рото WELL, BIZARRE DISEASE 18 
DEATH'S BITTEREST SWOR En YEARS AGO. THE TREATMENT 
FURNISHED ROOMS 
KEPT INCREDIBLY 
COLD - | PAID HIM 
AN OVERCOAT ED) 
VISIT AWEEK 
LATER AND 
CAUTIOUSLY ASK- 
ED HIM ABOUT 
THE FRIGID 
CONDITION OF 
IH APARTMENT: 


SS 


Y RESEARCHES ARE SOMEWHAT, UH, UNCON- 
VENTIONAL. MV MORE CONSERVANVE COLLEAGUES 
WERE APALLED BY SOME OF MY TECHNIQUES, 
BUT THEY WERE FOOLS AN Y WAY. « = 


ს 


| ფე. ფა ვლ, ლელი NN | p 
N THE FOLLOWING AM J IM IN THE BATH DERLETH^4 
EEKS | BEGAN TO | DON'T |ЕТТНЕ FUMES 
NOTICE MORE OF THE : BOTHER YOU--- 


TO 
CENSE INCESSANTLY- 
DESPITE THE DOCTOR'S 
PRECAUTIONS , HE WAS 
BROOM რეი Hn. rm 
2) - HIS WO! 
IN THE LAB WAS Be い MM 
CONSUMING INTEREST, 
AND HE TOOK FREQUENT) 
BATHS INTHE FOUL. 
SMELL ING LIQUIDS 
НЕ COMPOUNDEDTHERE.. 


A AA A AAA 


WITH MY HELP, THE DOCTOR 
ENLARGED HIS AMMONIA 


Ui 


| 
| 

[D 
i 


THE FINAL HORROR BEGAN 
ONE NIGHT AS | LAY 


ASHIS CONDITION 


WORSENED, DR 
MUNOZ SPENT PIPING SYSTEM TO PRODUCE| |SLEEPING. FIRST | WAS 
MOREAND MORE EVEN COLDER TEMPERATURES... KENED BV 


TIME WRITING LONG 
TECHNICAL. LETTERS 
TO HIS COLLEAGUES 
IN OBSCURE PARTS 
OFTHE WORLD--- 


T TRIED TO FIX THE 
PUMP BUT MY 
ИЛТТЕ ЫЧ | ener 
WE MUST FIX IT Now! ل‎ IMMEDIATELY LEFT 
TO FIND AN ALL 
NIGHT GARAGE 
AND A MECHANIC. 
THAT WOULD МАК 
HOUSE CALL 5... 


I DASHED UP THE STAIRS 
TOTHE DRS APARTMEN T- 


WHEN 1 RETURNED WITH AFTER DISMISSING THE 
MECHANIC,THE DOCTOR. 
BEGAN A BERSERK РЕА. 
ICE! ICE! | NEED 
ALL THE ICE YOU 


THE MECHANIC... 
DR MUNOZ! YouR 
FACE?! 77 


NEVER MIND! 15 5 
THIS THE MECHANIC = 


3 


۸ 


Т BEGAN А FRUSTERATING 
ROUND OF CAFES IN SEARCH 
OF THE PRECIOUS ICE 


REALISING IT WOULD 


RETURNING WITH THE ICE, | FOUND THE DOCTOR 
IMMERSED IN A ¡GHEÑICAL BAT, MORE か N (CED 
THAN BEFORE 42 


MUST HAVE MORE!!! ITS 
AGETTING WARMER !! 
აას 8C TOO LATE. 


= dad 


SOON BE DAWN, 1. 
COLLARED А WINO 
AND, GIVING HIM 
SOME MONEY TO 


AFTER A THREE HOUR SEARCH AND DASHED UP THE STAIRS. 
I WAS FINALLY REWARDED... 


(ERES YOUR PART 
ETH, JUST TELL 


TS EINE TE CANE ADV ჩენელი TENANTS HE MADE TWO DELIVERIES, 

E 252 OUTSIDE THE DOCTOR'S DOOR. - - THEN RAN OUT OF THE 7 
WHAT'S GOING ON ? 
WHER ES THE MAN T 
HIRED TO DELVER КЕ © 


/ T hy 


| RUSHED TO THE NOTE , READ IT 
AND IMMEDIATELY BURN ანნ 2 дірілі 
ER ДЕРЕ an DE 


ЕЕ ILL NEVER FORGET ME 
ATT GORE таарат ME 
pus THE DOCTORS ES > 


8 ELIOT- PLENTY | 
OF OTHERS HAVE 
QUEERER PRE- 


(LC I DONT LIKE ТАТ 


DAMNED SUBWAY ITS MY 


I CAN'T GO BACK 

THERE!—NoR CAN E 
USE THE SUBWAY... 
OR GO DOWN INTO 
CELLARS ANYMORE! 


IVE DROPPED RICHARD UPTON 
PICKMAN AS YoU MIGHT HAVE 
SURMISED. IVE 4000 REASONS 
То WARRENT 50. IT CAME ABOUT 
SOME NIGHTS BACK... AT PICKMAN'S 


ART SHOW Ат THE CLUBjYoU WERE THERE ..- 


7 

+ BOSTON NEVER HAD A GREATER PAINTER THAN PICKMAN. 
НЕ WAS, OR STILL 1S,A GENIUS, THOUGH А MORBID ONE. was 
MAKING NOTES FOR A MONOGRAPH ON WEIRD ART,AND I 
FOUND PIcKMAN A MINE OF DATA AND Бук a пана 


WHEN I CAME To DEVELOP IT. 


۱ 


ША 
D 
ーー 


ーー 


— ыны 


THOUGH Youve вот BAD 
TASTE IN SUBJECT-MÁT- 
TER YOUR TECHNIQUE 15 
FASCINATING! WHEREVER IN| 
HUNDER DID YOU GET SUCH 
IDEAS AND, VISIONS? 


WELL WELL , PICKMAN — 
AN IMPRESSIVE GALLERY 


SHOW. THOUGH T THINK 
YOU'LL BE BARRED FRoM 
THE CLUB For IT. 


YOU'RE Too 
A KIND, DR. REID! 


UP THERE IVE CAPTURED THE NIGHT- 


SPIRIT OF ANTIQUE HORROR AND PAINT 
THINGS I COULDNT THINK OF HERE! 

I WoN'T TELL THESE OLD MAIDS oF IT— 
WITH REID, DAMN, HIM, WHISPERING EVEN 
AS IT 15 THAT IM A SORT OF MONSTER 
GOING THROUGH REVERSE EVOLUTION! 


"SEE НЕКЕ THURBER 
You're INTERESTED IN 
WEIRD ART: HOW'D You 
LIKE To SEE MY'SECRET" 
STUDIO WHERE T. CAN 
REALLY PAINT WHAT X WANT?) 


"DR.REID SAID PICKMAN 
REPELLED HIM MORE AND 
MoRE EVERYDAY, AND 
ALMOST FRIGHTENED НМ 
TOWARD THE, LAST- THAT 
THE FELLOWS FEATURES 
AND EX PRESSIONS WERE 
SLOWLY DEVELOPING IN 
А WAY HE DIDNT LIKE; IN 


| A WAY THAT МАЗ МТ 


1 WAS EXTREMELY 
ANXIOUS To SEE 


You KNow THERE ARE THINGS THAT WON'T 
Do FOR NEWBURY STREET AND THE ART 
CLUB-THINGS OUT oF PLACE THERE AND CAN'T 
ВЕ CONCIEVED THERE,ANYHOW. BACK BAY 
ISNT BoSToN- IT ISNT ANYTHING YET, BE - 
CAUSE (T'S HAD No TIME TO PICK UP 
MEMORIES AND LoCAL SPIRITS. г WANT 
Jo PAINT THE GHOSTS OF BEINGS WHo HAVE 
LOOKED ON HELL AND KNOWN THE MEANING 
OF WHAT THEY SAW! 


THE PLACE FØR AN ARTIST To LIVE 

- |15 THE NORTH END. IF ANY AESTHETE 
WERE SINCERE, HE の PUT UP WITH THE 
SLUMS FOR THE SAKE OF THE MASSED 
"TRADITIONS. PLACES LIKE THAT WERE- 
NT MADE BUT ACTUALLY GREW! 


ENERATIONS LIVED AND FELT AND Wi wnat Do MODERNS KNOW oF LIFE 
DIED HERE. I CAN SHOW YoU HoUSES И AND THE FORCES BEHIND IT ? THE 
THAT HAVE STOOD Two CENTURIES AND || | SALEM WITCHCRAFT WAS NO DE- 
A HALF AND MORE, HOUSES THAT HAVE Д წ LUSION. MY FoUR-TIMES-GREAT 


WITNESSED WHAT WoULD MAKE A 


GRAND MOTHER WAS A WITCH AND 


MODERN HOUSE CRUMBLE ۳ ü COTTON MATHER HANGED HER! 
POWDER! ў 


VAT ABOUT га oCLOcK WE НАР REACHED 
THE NORTH END. I COULD'NT KEEP TRACK “34 
ОЕ THE STREETS. WE TURNED UP AN OLD, 


7 


FROM THAT ALLEY WE TURNED 
INTO AN EQUALLY SMALLER AND 
STILL NARROWER ALLEY, WE MADE 
AN OBTUSE-ANGLED BEND AND 
REACHED AN ANCIENT, PANELLED 
WoRM-EATEN DooR. 


FOREGROUND~ FIGURES SELDOM COMPLETELY HUMAN, 
BIPEDAL AND SLUMPING FIGURES WITH CANINE FACES. 


HE USHERED ME INTo A 
BARREN HALLWAY, LIT A 
LAMP AND 7 
MAKE. YoURSELF 
AT HOME! 


Å I'LL WAGER SHE COULD HAVE 


ELIOT, IM FAIRLY HARD-N “I CAN'T TELL YoU WHAT 

BOILED... BUT WHAT I | THEY WERE LIKE 一 

SAW IN THAT RooM.-: | AWFUL BLASPHEMOUS 

UGH!- HAVE ANOTHER Ё HORROR AND LOATHSOME- 

DRINK- I NEED ONE ДЩНЕЗЗ IN PIGMENT! 
ANY How! 


PAINTING THEM THAT THEY LOOKED ALIVE! BY GoD, MAN Г 


THEY LOOKED RUBBERY, AND WERE USUALLY FEEDING... 


VERILY BELIEVE THEY WERE ALIVE! PICTURES OF THE 
IN 


65 SQUATTING ON SLEEPERS, WORRYING AT THEIR THROATS. 
DE Ша 


E T ^ 
AS ONE CALLED “THE LESSON" THE "I WONDERED WHAT BECAME OF THE GHOULS YOUNG 
Год THINGS WERE TEACHING A SMALL AND FOUND OUT IN THE NEXT CANVAS. A SCENE OF AN 
CHILD To FEED LIKE THEMSELVES -THE PRICE. OF A ANCIENT PURITAN FAMILY. EVERY FACE WAS REVERANT 
CHANGELING — THE GHOULS LEFT THEIR SPAWN IN BUT ONE REFLECTED THE MOCKERY OF THE PIT.IN A 
CRADLES IN EXCHANGE FoR HUMAN BABES THEY STEAL. SPIRIT OF SUPREME IRONY PICKMAN HAD PAINTED HIS 
OWN FEATURES ON THE GHoUL-SPAWN. 


“THEN THERE WERE ANY NUMBER OF CELLAR VIEWS, 

NEXT, WERE THE WITH MONSTERS CREEPING IN THROUGH HOLES AND 

MODERN STUDIES. RIFTS IN THE MASONRY AND GRINNING AS THEY 
SQUATTED BEHIND BARRELS AND FURNACES AND 


THE OTHER PICTURES 
HAD SHOWN GHOULS WAITED FoR THEIR FIRST VICTIM To DESCEND THE 


AND WITCHES OVER- 
RUNNING THE WORLD 
OF OUR FORE FATHERS: 
BUT HERE THE HORROR 
WAS BROUGHT INTO 
OUR DAILY LIFE! 


“SUBWAY ACCIDENT” 
| SHOWED THE VILE 
THINGS ATTACKING 
A CROWD OF PEOPLE 
ON THE PLATFORM 
OF THE BoYLSToN 
STREET SUBWAY. 


4 ONE DISGUSTING CANVAS SEEMED ТӘ DEPICT A VAST ANOTHER CONCEPTION MEASURABLY SHOCKED ME-A 
CROSS-SECTION OF BEACON HILL, WITH ANT-LIKE SCENE IN AN UNKNOWN VAULT WHERE GHOULS CROWDED 
ARMIES OF THE MEPHETIC MONSTERS SQUEEZING ABOUT ONE READING A BOSTON GUIDE Book. THEY WERE 

LAUGHING HYSTERICALLY AT A CERTAIN PASSAGE. 


ROUGH BURROWS THAT HONEYCOMBED 
THE TITLE OF THE PICTURE WAS, “HOLMES, LOWELL, 


THEMSELVES 
THE GROUND 
FI за AND LONGFELIOW LIE BURIED IN MOUNT AUBURN,” 


“AT THE BOTTOM OF THE DAMP STAIRS WAS Å LARGE 


BY GOD, HOW THAT MAN,=\ “MY HOST WAS Now 
OPEN SPACE, AND IN THE CORNER WAS A GREAT 


IF HE WAS А MAN!— COULD | LEADING THE WAY DOWN 
PAINT! BUT THE WORST | CELLAR Te HIS ACTUAL WELL IN THE EARTHEN FLOOR. SoLID WORK оғ 
WAS То COME-GIVE ME UDIO. THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY ок г WAS MUCH 
THAT BoTTLE ELIOT! ыс MISTAKEN.” 

š AIOE С O —Ó: 


E) 


JA ANN ш 


=й 


(THIS 15 АМ APERTURE OF THE NETWORK 


OF TUNNELS THAT USED To UNDERMINE | WELL MUST HAVE BEEN CON- FLOOR AND ACETYLENE GAS LIGHT- 


THE HILL. THE WHOLE NORTH END ONCE | NECTED WITH I SHIVERED, ING WAS FURNISHED AS A STUDIO. 
UNFINISHED GHASTLY PAINTINGS 


WERE ALL AROUND.” 


HAD A SET OF TUNNELS THAT KEPT THEN FoLLOWED PICKMAN 
CERTAIN PEOPLE IN ToUcH WITH EACH INTO HIS STUDIO. 
OTHER'S HOUSES, AND THE BURYING 347 == 
SEA 


I USE A CAMERA Te TAKE SCENES | THERE WAS SOMETHING VERY DiS- 
FoR BACKGROUNDS, So THAT I | TURBING ABOUT THE NAUSEOUS 
MIGHT PAINT THEM FROM PHoTo- | SKETCHES AND HALF-FINISHED 
GRAPHS IN THE STUDIO: MONSTROUSITIES AROUND THE 
s Коом, SUDDENLY: " 


Look UPON MY GREATEST Y 
WORK , THURBER: SY 


A “НЕ STEPPED OUT INTO THE 


PINNED WITH А THUMBTACK) “SUDDENLY, PICKMAN STARTED 1 7 
.|To THE CANVAS WAS A сик] ÅS IF SHOT. HE HAD BEEN LISTEN- STAY HERE ზ) MAIN CELLAR AND CLOSED 
ED UP PHoToGRAPH—PRoB- | ING INTENTLY EVER SINCE МУ THE DOOR BEHIND HIM- 
IABLY А PHOTo PICKMAN SHOCKED SCREAM HAD WAKED 2 TNT N 
HAD PAINTED HIS BACK- | UNACCUSTOMED ECHOES IN THE EDED 
DARK CELLAR, AND HE SEEMED 


GROUND FROM. 
7 ფე STRUCK WITH FRIGHT.” 


"Y FANCIED I HEARD A 


BEATS SOMEWHERE— I 
THOUGHT oF HUGE RATS 


"PICKMAN OPENED THE DooR AND 
I STARTED VIOLENTLY..: 
[J curse THOSE BLOATED RATS 
THAT INFEST THAT ANCIENT 
WELL! THE DEUCE KNoWS WHAT, 


THEY EAT, THURBER. 


“THEN THERE WAS А FUR- “THE WooD HAD FALLEN. “HE'D FIRED ALL S. 


SERIES OF SQUEALSOR NVE GROPING CLATTER. 
HEAVY WooD FALLING ON 


ONE оқ BRICK. 


YOUR YELLING STIRRED THEM UR 

Г FANCY, BETTER BE CAUTIOUS IN 
THESE OLD PLACES — OUR RoDENT 
FRIENDS ARE THE ONE DRAWBACK, 
THOUGH I SOMETIMES THINK THEY'RE 
Å POSITIVE ASSET BY WAY oF ATMo- 
SPHERE AND COLOUR! 


THERE WAS Å SHARP 
GRATING NOISE, Å TAMER MIGHT FIRE IN THE AIR 


SHOUTED GIBBERISH 
FROM PICKMAN—AND... MUFFLED SQUEAL OR SQUAWK 


IX CHAMBERS 
OF THE REVOLVER AS A LION- 
FoR EFFECT: THERE WAS A 


AND A THUD. 


“WELL, ELIOT, THAT WAS THE END oF THE 
NIGHT'S ADVENTURE. PICKMAN HAD PRO- 
MISED To SHOW ME THE PLACE, AND 
HEAVEN KNOWS HE HAD DONE IT; HE LED 
ME OUT OF THAT TANGLE OF ALLEYS 
IN ANOTHER DIRECTION. 

AFI Es å 


L2 


"We WERE SOON IN A FAME НҮ DD I Drop HIM 2—HERE, 


VI lo- IT WAS'NT THE PAINT- 
LAIR STREET: PICKMAN LEFT [TAKE THIS BLACK COFFEE 


YoU DROPPED PICKMAN| INGS, AND I GUESS You 
МЕ AT А CORNER, WHERE T | FIRST! WENE HAD ENOUGH BECAUSE OF THOSE — |woN'T WONDER WHY T 


STEER CLEAR OF SUBWAYS 
AND CELLARS. YoU KNOW, 
EAS THE cURLED-UP Pore ТАСКЕР 
To TUE CANVAS -T HAD 


VACANTLY CRUMPLED IT INTO 
Y POCKET: HERE) LOOK! 


TURNED OFF. NEVER, | OF THE OTHER STUFF! PAINTINGS, EH 
SPOKE To HIM AGAIN. 


s 
TS ALL THE SA USING-AND ITS BACKGROUND IS MERELY THE WALL 
pas Are 5 22 ОЕ THE CELLAR STUDIO IN MINUTE DETAIL. Е 
й RE; BUT BY GOD, ELIOT, 275 A PHOTOGRAPH FROM LIFE, 


MANY AND MULTIFORM ARE THE 
DIM HORRORS OF EARTH NET 
THERE 15 ONE THAT MAY NOT 
BE OPENLY NAMED FOR WS کد‎ 
CEEDING FOULNESS. IT IS THAT 
SPAWN WWICA TAE HIDDEN 
DWELLER IN TRE VAULTS HAS 


BEGOTTEN UPON MORALITY... 
Lo TRE SPAWN OF CTHULHU. 
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